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Adeadly — 
camera shoo 
to kill... 


In search of fame, fun, laughs and all that... are Davy. Mickey, Pete and Woolhat! 


By 


Three jailbreakers escape by 
using the Monkees’ car and 
clothes. The switch lands 
the Monkees in a cell, but 
they break out and track 
down the crooks... 


WONOCERING HOW 
WE COME TO 
BE WEARING OUR 
OWN CLOTHES ABANW> 
[T'S SUAPLE... WWE 
HAO A QUICK 7RUCE 
IN THE LAST, 
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vy“ j 


SET =u 
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AND THE LAW IN QUESTION...? 
IT'S ALREADY ON THE WAY! 


THERE MAY neray’ Pz FOLLOWING 
BE A REWARD! ; 3 , THE INIABGE 7 
(@°00L, LROOL!) : Vl CRYSTAL GALL, 
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THEN... 


THERE Ed 
TMEV ARE / a8 / 
es on 


p> lll 4G 


Hl. THE 
ete MONKEES DON'T 
iat ania REPORTIVG, GWE ME 7HAT! 
: WITH THREE THE CONVICTS 
PRISONERS. ESCAPED IN 
MONKEE CLOTHES... 
SO YOU'RE 
THE CONS! 


SURRPOUNOED! 


ANY 
TRICKS, AND 
WE WILL CALL } 
(THE POLICE Lf 
Ss eee 


THANKS . 
FOR THE PRIDE, 
MAL. CET 
YOURSELF 
\ SOME EAR — 
PINGS !/ 


Banta / YEAH... » 
3 o pee ay Bdagt igh ) THE CHASE BEGAN... BUT } 
j \ ~ | il WHERE DID THE CHASE BEGIN? | 


\ re Obs 


( OVER THERE! } 
\ 


\ a 
gost aS \ = yn 
THEY \ ao = ee irs 
STOLE OUR ag Uf ANOTHER * \\, 
CAR, AND WE | FIENDISH z 
CAUGHT ‘EM apy Pay sea 
WHEN (7 RAN DON'T SEE 
OLIT a <) 
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Ss r_ fr 
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. e NAH Sra ys (fr Ea an See Ls | 
/ : { 4 | | r | NO * ™ 
| | TRESPASSERS 
PY, + : : No ? 
4 eg. WILL BE |_| ESCAPING |_| THinkina a 
iP PROSECUTED ABOUT | : 
? wy EScapING | Or KS | 


(Zs 


WOOLHAT, * 
(F (EVER CET 4 @GRIEF, YOU'VE » 
OUT OF HERE, | | GEEN BRAINWASHED! 
, (LL CO STRAIGHT 3 YOU THINK YOU ae 
FOR EVERMORE. REALLY ARE A y 
- ; CROOK / me 
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BUNCH! 7) 
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SA 
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THAT'LL BE 
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rat 
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E MOOR LOT. ‘ 
YOU'RE CLEAREDL. 
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\ REWARCS..- 
FIVE COLLARS: 
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It’s party time at FAB Club this week! And one sure way to makea 
party swing is to invite the guests to arrive in fancy dress... and 
award prizes for the best! There are some suggestions below for 
costumes to make, plus lots of other party ideas. Have a good time! 


* 
- 
he. 

«® 


re 
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4 Ssh... it's a cushy number, this luxurious quilted velvet 

_ dress! Whisper it around! It's by KIDAX and it can double 

up for day-time if worn over a jumper. 

# As well as the mulberry and black models shown here, 
& » it comes in fawn, red, emerald or dark brown. In 28 in. to 


+ 38 in. lengths it costs from about 75/- rising according to 
. size. Pussy-foot it along to the following stores to see the 
- full range: D. H. Evans and Dickins & Jones, both of 
London; Rackhams, Birmingham; Hendersons, Liverpool; 
Isaac Walton, Newcastle; Brights, Bristol; David Morgan, 


: Cardiff; Schofields, 
Leeds and Young 
(i ’ World of Aberdeen 


a and Glasgow. 


CHRISTMAS a 


Here’s a chance to win yourself one of the ten gorgeous 
Kidax Velvet party dresses chosen by FAB Club this 
week! And for the ten runners-up, there are prizes of 
cuddly snakes! 

Just solve the ““Christmassy” crossword puzzle below. 
Fill in your answers in your best writing, add your full 
name, address and age on the coupon attached and 
state your correct dress length. Then post coupon and 
crossword together (DO NOT separate them) to the 
address at the bottom of the coupon, to arrive 

NOT LATER THAN Tuesday, December 6, 1966. 

DO NOT post entries to the address on page 18. 


FOR THE 
RUNNERS-UP 
—SNAKES! 


Meet Sammy—the cuddliest snake in the world! He’s 
54 inches long, made of washable Borg Fabric, and 
comes in a variety of colourful stripes (very smart!). 
He's foam-filled, with locked eyes which have a 
habit of getting “‘crossed”’! Stockists include 
Selfridges and Hamleys, London; Fenwicks, 
Newcastle-on-Tyne; Keddies, Southend; and 
all John Menzies bookshops in Scotland. And 
what’s more, the TEN runners-up this week 
will each win one! 


CLUES ACROSS 

4. Stand under it for a 
Christmas kiss! 

6. Pull them and they bang. 

7. Christmas song. 

8. Could be an abominable 
one. 

9. Sort of log. 


10. Night before Christ- 
mas... 


CLUES DOWN 

1. Delicious in pies! 

2. Has been known to get 
stuck in the chimney. 

3. Don’t forget to hang it 
up! 

5. It's fun to decorate, 


QS My dress length is............c:ccceceeeeeeeeeee 


POST TO: LADY PENELOPE, 
PARTY DRESS COMPETITION, 317 
HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.998. 
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There’s always magic in the air when the enchanting Samantha is around! 
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SOCK ME SOBLTTEL 
STEYEWVS, 7 FH OL/E Ly BET AOME Aho 
A AMARC PAE Ger SOME 
PVIONE ... SEAS CLOVHVEE OW. 


BUT DARRIN'S CAR | 
IS STILL AT HOME... 
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TING Ws Wok 
tae (htistmas 
Byoues), STAND BY FOR 


a J HUNDERID YS 


y Actual size 
12’:'deep 16% wide 


} FIRST TIMEIM ENGLAND 
a0, PRINTING SETS FROM 


THUNDERBIRDS 
FAB ONE —s 


FRICTION MOTOR 
BATTERY OPERATED ae 2 2} Tor 
wd , 


ALL PRICES: PLUS 
P.T. SURCHARGE 


THIS LOVELY 2 
INCLUDES AN AUTHENTIC GEORGIAN 


IT'S JUST 
BPE ADY PENELOPE TEA 
TEA-POT, SUGAR-BOWL, MILK-JUG AND TABLE Lady Penelope 


LIKE THE 
"SET IN ‘PENELOPE PINK’. 
MATS, EACH WITH ITS OWN LADY PENELOPE MONO- 


sag) BEAL THING, Lady Penelope 
A REAL 29 PIECE TEA SET WHICH 
: GRAM, AND MADE OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY MATERIALS. 2s 44 
F - ; FI, . O ee ID i 
: Lady CF mncdific Seu SA 


eat rl 
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Four pioneers set out to explore the unknown... and are now lost in space! 


apace Family RObINSO 


ROBINSONS’ SPACE 

STATION HURTLES 
THE VOID, 

FOR EARTH... il 


Sa 
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THE CONTINUING STORY OF LADY PENELOPE—WHO APPEARS IN GERRY . 


ee é ‘4 Se Spy Saas a ei = “1 siasrneene = =e 
YOLYRE A > + 
: = MURDERER! 1 
accepts a_ starring Fe rae MALTY LIP YOL/ , 4 
role in a film after | LOVT A f 
the Secret Service | 


tells her that Pau! | | ;= SS SST 

Carson, film idol, - 

is suspected c 
| spying. She does 
| not know that Mr 
Steelman has got 
a job at the film 
studios With 
Parker, she g 
to Carson's ho 
suite, and finds 
that he has shot a 
man... 


| 
| Lady Penelope 
| 
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vam 7 tat 
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LADY PENELOPE. 


RELAX ..- 
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Fa | AU, 


———— 
| BESIDE HERSELF WITH AN 
|HER LADYSHIP LEAVES.. 


GER, | OF ALL THE 
BOMEASTIC 
EGOT’S’ TVIOPIL 
SHOW-OFFS! 
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VHO APPEARS IN GERRY ANDERSON’S TV PRODUCTION “THUNDERBIRDS” 
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8 mn — a 
(THE MAN IS MR.STEELMAN, 
| WHO HAS ESCAPED FROM 
PRIGON AND SWORN ; 
VENGEANCE ON LADY PENELOPE. 


—— SEF ee oy 
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OU they struck, and got rich quick—but Hilibiily habits tend to stich ! 


M1, UNCLE JED, Albi d. 

THIS! 1S ME. JETHRO, SOON HAVE 

A-TALKING/ K YOU OUT OF : 
THAT BOX! 


| i" pesier, 


Mie. CLAMPETT! WEY, Gh—AMWIY. 


HOW D VOU LIME 
JO MEARUEG ON TS. 
HEME TAPE 
AAACHINE P 


ITE OMY A 
TAPE RECORDING, 
LNGLE SED! 


[LATER, ‘IN MR. DRYSDALE'S OFFICE... 


A C7 COE 1 YOU SENT 
SOMEONE JO RECORD 

a | Tae VOICES OF GRANNY 'S? 
a FRIENMOS BACK HOMME... f- 


AW KUM HEAR 
VOU ANYTIME... 
AAW LOMELS FER? 
TH VOICES CF MA 
fe ARENDS BACK OME! 
VWWBT TALK 
INTO THIS 
MICROPHONE, 
MADAK! 


A GREAT 
IDEA... YOU 
LEAVE 

TOMOR, 20! 


“MUESION 
ACCOMPLISHED, 
CHIEF! ) 


AOWDY, GRAN... 
THIS 18 NELLIE 
A- SPEAKING, 
MEE- HELE / 


TAR FLOOK 
LEAN? DON'T 
LET THEM 1) 
VWITTULS ds 

BURN! Sf 


¢ CALL TWAT 


3a, THE E RECORDING ING Ig PLAYED BACK...| 


MOWDPY, GRAN... 
THIS 18 MELLIE 
A- SPEAK er 


MORNING, 
MER. CLAMCETT. 
GRANNY ANY MORE 
CHEERFUL P 


| CONT 
pe eieeosers in L, 


Ee! THAT 
TAPE MACHINES NB 


BUCKEP HER Uf’ | 
WO &Np. COME FE | 


, WEL L, CAKE, | BACK MOME 


l M0, GRANNY... \\ ja _<f- 
YE8", GRANNY... \\ vos 
Ail 76 ceawy WHO yy 
; de DOES) Akh THE 


Z6HT AWAY, a 
GRANNY / Ww 
2 Se Fh bk/ Mla f i> 
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Cc 


Your Post. M’Lady... 


KNITTING CIRCLE 


At the moment my mother is knitting 
me a Lady Penelope jumper from a 
pattern that was printed ages ago in 
LADY PENELOPE. My sister, who 
is 20 years old, is also knitting the 
jumper for herself (though she’s 
obviously adapted it to a large size.) 
I’m taking my jumper with me to 
Colomendy school camp and my 
sister ‘is taking hers with her to 
Bangor University. My friend, who 
is another LADY PENELOPE reader, 
is also knitting up the pattern. I just 
thought I’d let you know that it was 
greatly appreciated. 


Julie Fleetwood, 
Liverpool 25. 


Thank you, Fulie. I hope the jumper will 
keep you nice and cosy this winter. Since 


STAR QUERY STAR QUERY STAR QUERLL >. 


I think Steve Marriott of the Small Faces is fabulous, 
and 1 would like to ask him whether he likes being i 
small--wouldn't he rather be taller? ‘d 


Penelope Chadgidakis, 
South Croydon. 


@@ 8°" I love being small, because then big fans can 
pick me up and tick me under their arms. Besides, 
all the other Small Faces are only 5’ 5” tall ee 

and I wouldn’t like to be the odd ‘one out. 


0,19): STAR QUERY STAR QUERY 


this pattern seemed so popular, I wondered 
whether readers would like me to print 
another pattern, perhaps for a cardigan, or 
a pair of mittens. Do write and tell me 
what you think of this idea. . . 


Hi HO SILVER! 


I have a walking stick that someone 
gave me. Near the handle is a ring of 
silver and it is now so old that the 
silver has gone very brittle. A few 
days ago I had another look at the 
silver ring and I noticed it had the 
letters C.W. engraved in a square on 
it. Do you think it could have been 
one of your ancestors ? 


Elisabeth Hudson, 
Pudsey. 


S WRITE TO: 
Ashentree Court, 18-19 WHITEFRIARS 
STREET, LONDON E.C.4 (Comp.). If 
you'd like a postal reply, please enclose a 
stamped, addressed envelope. 


LADY PENELOPE, 


Possibly ! On the other hand, if it’s a tiny 
engraving, it’s more likely to be part of the 
hallmark, I’m afraid. Did you know that 
you can tell how old the silver is, and 
possibly where it was made, by having the 
hallmark deciphered? A jeweller can do 
this for you, or you could do it yourself by 
looking up the engraving in a reference 
book at the library, so why not investigate ? 


SHORT SHORTS... 


Recently my four year old cousin, 
Kathy, was staying at our house. One 
day Kathy, my mother and I went 
shopping and as we passed a small 
boy wearing shorts, Kathy said, 
“Look, mini-trousers !”’ 
Marianne Furhagen, 
London W.8. 


Want to be the envy of your friends? Then ask 
Mum and Dad fora Petite this Christmas. It's a rea/ 
junior typewriter, which will give your notes, letters 
and invitations that smart grown-up look, Learning 
to use it is easy and it's so much more fun than 
writing. 


* Types smali and capital letters, figures, 
fractions and punctuation marks 

» Paper release and adjuster + Carriage 
release with safety ratchet + Ribbon 
reverse for even wear and long life 

* End-of-line bell + Feather-light touch 
on all keys. 


PETITE: PETE. Petre: Pe riresore rite 


Md ol EL =O SE de wk = 
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rower You look at it _ 


ve 


PETITE: PETITE 


Sad mes lg RT ed 2 gS sd Pl = 


TYPEWRITER 
WITH CASE 
£7°10°0 
TYPEWRITER ONLY £6-10-0 
CASE ONLY £1:2-6 


PETITE - PETITE - 
PETITE - PETITE 
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- PART TWO OF THE STORY ABOUT LADY JULIA GREIGHTON-WARD, LADY PENELOPE’S 


v 


I 
pat FE 


end 


J UL!IA CREIGHTON-WARD is 
looking after the estate while her 
father is away. She meets the new 
owner of the next estate, Mr. Colling- 
= ton. He is a rich, ruthless man whom 
she dislikes. As she leaves his house a | 
storm breaks. She accepts his invit- 
ation to be driven home—but on the 
way, the coach is stopped... ; 
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SSIS WHEY PF 
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(0 R. COLLINGTON ESQU 7 
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ANCESTOR WHOSE PICTURE HANGS IN THE FAMILY PORTRAIT GALLERY . . . 


es OME, I do not wish to repeat 
the request! Your money, 
valuables! Time is wasting!” 

The highwayman’s voice was 
muffied behind a silk mask. His eyes 
were hidden below the brim of his hat. 
But there was no mistaking the grim 
message of the heavy gun in his hand. 
Julia glanced at Collington who 
reddened and spluttered. 

“You know who I am?” he boomed. 
“T am no simple traveller! I have 
friends, influence!” 

“You are fortunate,” the highway- 
man said. “But I intend to have 
something from you—your wealth, or 
a part of it!” 

The wind howled and a blast of icy 
rain entered- the carriage. The 
passengers moved, struggling to get 
into pockets and purses. Julia 
shrugged as they handed their 
valuables over. 

“T have nothing,” she said. “I have 
neither money or jewellery.” 

“Then you have my sympathy,” 
the highwayman replied. “However, 
your friends have been most kind! 
My thanks to you all! And farewell!” 

He flicked the reins and his horse 
turned into the dark night. Collington 
gripped the carriage door and_ his 
voice was thick and heavy. 

“The scoundrel! He'll live to rue 
this day! No man crosses Ralph 
Collington! Tl have him dangling 
from the tallest tree in the county 
before the month is out!” 

He glared at the others as if 
defying them to argue. Julia lowered 
her eyes and tried to hide the smile 
on her lips. It was wrong, of course, 
but she couldn’t help feeling a 
certain pleasure at his frustrated 
anger. 


FoR the next week Julia was busy 
with her own affairs. Since her 
father was away and her mother. was 
ill she was responsible for the running 
of the estate. The harvest had been 
poor and the problem of the tenants 
drove everything else from her mind. 
She had almost forgotten the 
incident of the highwayman but it 
returned when she made her usual 
eall on the local blacksmith. A new 
poster was displayed boldly on the 
wall of the forge. 
To All Lawful Citizens! 
A reward of 100 gold sovereigns is 
offered for news of the desperate 
highwayman who is at present 
plundering the countryside. Apply 
to R. Collington, Esquire, Collington 
Hall. 


Julia was impressed. Collington was. 


offering a huge sum of money, a sum 
that could be well used in these hard 
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times. She remembered his rage and 
knew he would not rest until he had 
his way. Almost guiltily, she wished 
the highwayman was well out of the 
county. 

“Aye, yon man, Collington! This is 
his work, M’lady! He’s splashed these 
notices all over! Reckon he means to 
have his revenge!” 

The blacksmith nodded from the 
forge. His shoulders glistened as he 
hammered a glowing mass of iron. 
Julia smiled thoughtfully. 

“Tt may be he is too late. Surely the 
man would not stay and allow 
himself to be hounded and captured?” 

“Dunno *bout that,” the smith 
shook his head. “Seems he’s a regular 
brave “un! Why, he’s stopped three 
coaches this last week!” 

The man chuckled admiringly. It 
was clear where his sympathy lay. 
And Julia had to admit that she 
shared his feelings. 

“Funny thing, M’lady,” the man 
continued. “He only robs Collington 
or his London friends. Never bothers 
us folk or local gentry such as 
yourself!” 


jz was intriguing, Julia thought as 
she rode towards her home. And 
yet there was an obvious explanation. 
Collington made no secret of his 
wealth, he was the kind of man who 
would be robbed. 

She was so deep in thought she 


almost missed the two _ riders 
approaching along the winding 
road. As they came nearer she 


recognised Collington—even at this 
distance his red face seemed to glow 
like a beacon. The tall figure with the 
fair hair was his employee, Richard 
Peters. She was about to turn off and 
avoid them when Collington waved. 

“There you are, miss!” he shouted. 
“We haven’t had the pleasure of your 
company at the Hall for some time!” 

“I’ve been busy,” Julia said as they 
neared. “There’s much to be done and 
the bad harvest hasn’t helped us or 
our people.” 

“You must have wisdom beyond 
your years,” Collington chuckled. “To 
handie the running of an estate! No 
offence, mark you—but these farming 
folk need a hard hand—they must be 
driven! Left to themselves they seem 
to expect money to grow out of the 
ground!” 

“We have never found it so,” Julia 
said coldly. 

Collington ignored her tone. He was 
in a good humour. He rubbed his 
hands and winked at Richard Peters 
who waited quietly. The young man 
showed no emotion. He was pale and 
discreet. The perfect servant, Julia 


thought with irritation. 

“Still, ’m teaching *em a thing or 
two,” Collington said. “You'll remem- 
ber they were bleating that they 
couldn’t pay their rents? I sorted ’em 
out. Told ’em they'd either pay or be 
out! D’you know, they paid heed! 
Went on the rounds today! Every last 
one of ’em paid up! That’s doing 
business my way!” 

“You were lucky,” Julia said. 
“Most of these people cannot afford to 
put money by.” 

“So they say,” the older man said. 
“Cunning as foxes! Well, they’re not 
cunning enough for me!” 

He gestured sharply to Richard 
Peters and they cantered away. Julia 
watched them disappear but her 
thoughts were not with them. It was 
strange that Collington had been paid 
his rents at this time. 

“They must have had help,” she 
murmured. “But who would be able 
to afford such a thing? There is one 
person who will know if anyone 
does...” 


ca person was Mrs. Malone, a 
tenant on the Creighton-Ward 
estate. It was said locally that even a 
bird could not leave its nest without 
her knowing of it and spreading the 
news. Julia moved down a winding 
track to a small farm. Mrs. Malone 
was at the door almost before she 
came in sight. 

“Mlady! It is a real pleasure to see 
you! Come in!” 

Julia followed the woman into the 
large, open kitchen. A flagon of ale 
and a haunch of venison lay on the 
scrubbed table. 

“You must eat with us, M’lady! 
Why, I haven’t had the honour of 
offering you anything these twelve 
months.and more!” 

“There is something I must know,” 
Julia said quietly. “I believe you are 
the only person who can tell . . .” 

Julia explained quickly. Mrs. 
Malone frowned and talked of the 
weather, of friends, of anything. 
Julia watched her. 

“Come, you know me,” she said. 
“T shall not let any word you say 
leave this room. But I must know 
how Collington’s tenants are able to 
pay their rents!” 

Mrs. Malone shuffled uneasily and 
she fingered the front of her apron 
nervously. 

“Very well, M’lady. As you have 
promised, no one’ll know what I have 
said! This highwayman, he has given 
money to the tenants. My own sister 
whose husband farms on the Colling- 
ton estate received a purse only two 
days ago!” 
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The old woman babbled on and 
Julia listened intently. It seemed the 
highwayman had given money to 
almost all the tenants. None knew his 
name, none had seen his face; he left 
the money and disappeared before 
anyone could thank or challenge him. 


alee was thoughtful as she left 
the farm. In a strange way, she 
felt glad that the highwayman had 
been proved not to be a robber. It was 
a feeling she had known ever since 
the day of the first raid oa the 
carriage. The question was—wl!.o was 
he? 

Then she heard a clamour of 
noise . . . horses thundered towards 
her. She reined in and saw Collington 
astride a black stallion leading a group 
of riders. Collington saw her and 
pulled his mount to an abrupt halt. 

“Miss Julia!” he exclaimed. “You 
may be of help te us! That scoundrel 
has raided another of our carriages. 
Influential friends from London! It 
happened not a quarter of an hour 
ago! Have you sighted the fiend?” 

“T’ve seen no one!” she said coolly. 

Collington grunted and yanked his 
horse away. With a scattering of 
curses, the riders galloped away. Julia 
watched them and was glad that she 
had been able to tell them nothing. 


HE rode towards a narrow track 
winding through a dense wood 
which bordered on her own land. The 
leaves shone in the evening sunlight, 
the ground was still heavy and cling- 
ing from the rain. Julia bent to escape 
the damp embrace of the low 
branches. The sky was growing 
darker. Then a dark shape appeared 
before her. Her horse started, she 
tightened the reins and felt a pang of 
fear as a solitary horseman rose almost 
out of nowhere. He was in black— 
everything was black, from his horse 
to the mask covering his face. 
“TI have no wealth!” 
stammered. 

“The others?” the highwayman 
said quickly. “Collington and_ his 
minions! You saw them?” 

Julia shook her head, fighting back 
a feeling of panic. 

“Come, do not be afraid,” he said. 
“T am no enemy of yours, you must 
realise this! You do not know me? 
That is soon remedied!” 

He brought his hand to the mask 
and pulled. Julia stared, suddenly 
feeling a sense of something familiar. 
Without knowing why, she knew that 
he would be no stranger, that he 
might even be a friend. 
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